67 PRAYER TO MAHASHAKTHl
Destroy all my delusion
Or else cease my breath !
Fell to the ground my frame
•Or slay the thought within !'
"Set me firm in Yoga true,
Or mangle all my flesh !
O thou who mak'st all this world
From thy monadic state divine !                                   li
Bondage all remove.
Or away my burden of life;
'Make clear my intellect,
Or make me a lifeless corse;
'Shall these be deemed as grain,
That art but empty chaff ?
O thou who movest all things
-As Mahashakthi immanent !                                          2
'Won't e'er my heart become cool, And my flawed ego false, perish ? Won't e'er my pretences melt. Mother. And tears flow, of devotion pure ? "Won't the flood of thy Grace slake My currish hankerings for good ? Oh thou Ens Ineffable ! That doth peivad3 everywhere 1                                     3ocean's wide expanse: Victory to You !  My Mother, Victory I even by this :andard, there is no doubt that Subrahmania Bharati will 3 chaished novv and hereafter as one of the sovereign id nsctarean voices of our spaceship Earth, one of the •oph3t3 and post-legislators of our Planetary Age".
